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DIALOGUE 


Between Lucifer, and the Ghoſts of '$h, 4 
bury and Ruſſell. bf 


" Floome, dear Brother Tra exo the Laws; 
rice welcome, bold of qur:Cauſe. 
Infernal Tribes of Fiend a zheir Homage 
- And your falſe Head hececka wirh wwe — 
Heav'n had almoſt o'er Hell a Conguelt wan, 
Had not —_ Prudent Cn yt pagan - 1-44 
For when the tottering Cauſe di faintly droop, L0H, 
Her Friends being fled. brave you alone ſtood. up 
For her Defence, Rn, you with Potent Hand, 
And Pru Heart confounded half the Land: 
For (till 's they vicw'd your awfal Faces... ..... |. 
Each Rebel did himiclf in's Poſture place, ho 05/4 ors $5 
Then with uplifted Voice, and hideous Cries .. - > Ieit: daft DU) 
Proclaim'd your Praiſes to-the troubled aca tek ai 
Geneva's Hopes had turn'd to damn'd Deſpair, na IT p 5-1 
Had not your daring:Mind diſperſt her Care.” SIT. 
You from her Eyes all: Tears clean wipd — 
Baniſh'd her veg and confirm'd her Dayz, - /- 
And had the juſter Heav'ns adjourn'd-my Fate. ./- 
I'd wrought both Down-fall of the-Church and -State ; 
Had not th All-ſeeing Power deſcry'd my Crime, 
And ſnatch'd me from God's Earth' before the Time: 
What Judas or Achipophel cer hatc'd, 
And more ſhould been by my Adventures match'd; 
I'd made both King and Biſhop tumble down, _ - ' 
I'd rent the Surplice and conſum'd the Crown: 
Who dar'd but liſp'd.the Name of King, or Pope, 
Without a Sentence paſt ſhould ſtretch a WP 6.3 
Geneva, Hell and I, to Heaven and Rome. tld 1! 


*S + * + »- 


Becauſe the = Pd Ds beaſt, \ Is 
With Helliſh Darts an Church and kava: "of 
And rably Guards 1'd ſortify'd the Caule. wy 
Three Kingdoms weary'd of a peaceful Reign, - 

Should been embroil'd in Blogd with our on 
Father ſhould Son, and Children Parents kill'dy .-,1 


But our damn'd Plot by Hell we would tll'd ; 


And 


- 


(.2) 
And when the <Bſs Tryal crown'd the Day, 
Wee'd ſtill been clear'd by Ignaramus Sway. 
In'Fine, in Golden Letters each Whigg's Name 
ſhould blazed be in the Records of Farne. A "fs 
But now too late, I'n vain condolg my Day, 
My Tap was run, I could no longee ſtay. 
I hope the World knows (till I did my worſt, _ 
And in promoting Plots was ſtil} the firſt: 
T* each common Vice I was by Nature mov'd, 
In higher Crimes by Art and Ape improv; d: 
Yet Be all this, ous-Plot's like to Jecay © 34 F\ 
Our Leaders faint, "and Brethren go altray. © 
= could the juſter Judge e of es Tribes 


AY -teroonhe Fane bs f 5M -—_ OK 
cav'n. | 


This makes me curſe Any fide us'd 

Now with damn'd Furies fince confin'd to lodge, 

Wee'll-he'er give Cer, but bear Mankind a ©7yd 

Let them conſpire above, and' wee'll plottuhder; 7 

To furniſh Hell, 'and all 'the Priſons phiridtr. 
Raf. Why this Addreſs, bold Wretch,' dar'ſt thi own ih Guilt ? 

Do'ſt know how many thonland Bloods thou'ft fpilt > 

Curſt be the day when firſt Iſaw thy Face; 4 

I baniſh'd Reaſon to give Treifon Place. ' i 7.0 

Traytor to God, thy King, and Friend, that's worſe; 

Crouds that ador'd before, thy Fame does curſe: 

In Prime, Of the damn'd Plot 'gainſt State arid —_ 

You ſheak't away, and left me'in the Lureh ,” 


With dull mechanick Monſters, itd a Crue Pit =D 130271 doud] 

Of Thick-skull'd Fools, who did' our Snares nindoe. | 7 uAe toph 

Thrice happy Thoughts had ſure poſſeſt my Mind, ps 21" 

Had I but made you leave y Head behind : Ge 

Which had I done, I ſh6uld enjoy'd y your Brajis os! 

With my poor Head;and fav'd ihe Hang-man's Pains. 1 x 

But now alas, the difinal Jays are'come,' - 7 © 1:inisd 

Which our Cabals did ill/ delign' for Rome. | A © 

And in Infernal Caves damn'd/nwaſt 1 lie, KANG 61 48 

Plotting in vain with Devils for Liberty - © ILY ark, ts Os 1 | 
Nor did I, as ſome Traytors did to peach, 9.7 DAR: 
To ſave my Soul, nor our black Guilt did preach | ALS 01 


To Tory Blades: For had I eut-my Throat, - 14% ; 

My Blood would cry'd, A danni'd Fenatick Plot; N20, 94-492 28 WAL. 
But I, true Traytor-hke, in'Flower of Age, 3 3297 | 
With an undaunted Mind*did mount the Stage ; > Tei O51 WE 
Where to the World 1'n ſpite of King and Laws, © : | 
With my laſt Gaſp of Breath- t home the the Cauſe » LULL eb. 70824) nM 

' Cry'd for our ray = pk = wo . CI0:97Y | 
In open Shame is-{hed ale BlY +otuop LOL «| 
Which ſqueez'd falt Tears ofth Douy ths each AIG $ Eyes z_ {230 i 
With Sighs an and Helliſh Groans they fill'd the Skies: ba GIVE. + | 
Such bold Examples ſtill prevail much more - 9 9 1 00A # 
be. ſmother Plots, than any Sharm before. - RS. 20108, 

I hope there's not one Covenanter _— PE On 
That is not of his Senee and Soul bereft, 2G e's 


%* 


2 


And fill'd each Loyal ring os 
And in your utmoſt E/ are begs, 
; Than Pheba#s moun ay H | 


. For ſure the Rabble 1 des oh 


(3) 
Who dares deny he's Debtor for his Breath 
To my good Service done at th* hour of Death: 
My Life t' an end renouncing God and King, 
The Devil, the Dr. and my {elf did hring. 
With ReverencelI muſt remember's Gown, 
That ſeldom burt at fatal Hours js ſhown: 
And for my ſake I hope he'll ſave m Watch, 
Which I did him preſent, with, % par Sui Ur 
Againſt the Maxims of ork Sence and exidn, 


' T bleſt my fatal Hour, and h bnggd my Treaſon. 


Of two 6a Ev'ls the Food id I choſe, 
My Life by Law, not-for#he Law to [loſe | 
I thank'd my Stars, like forme Txrk, ky Tartar, 
That there I dy'd a Traytor, nat a ; 
Mak brave NY mpigh of the Cas 
on SD Deformer of Gy Game ot ; 


Lee $ (till perſiſt in Vice, Þ 
Oh could we cool our T Gul al, Fai | 
Old Noll, the Devil, pr aaa 
What from the worſt 

Thoſe upſtart Traytors mul ph 

With one whoſe Family was ever bar 

But for my part, youll grant1'm, an;/Ol 5 

And while on Earth 'mo Traytors bore a Vogue; 
Know by Compultfion you's ſent ye to dwell; 

But I my ſelf came Volunteer to Hell N 


Yet next to Belzebub and me you 
For Rebel-like you ſtill contriy oy] Pon 


Be ſtill preferr'd before the. whole 


You vouch'd your Pi , 
Nay more, confeſt the deny'd 
You did not, like i= cow I 
Confeſs ſo ſoon's they ſaw EE 


Fi, TY 
But, Traytor-like, joyn'd tothe! | 


Expiring, like a wy re) with mAY 1n- 
By which I hope EM 
To plot a-new, fince 


Than Walkcot, Rouſe, or a 
Well, let's plot on rig WS, Al 
We'll pleaſe our ſelves.in Flames, 
We'll ſtill conſpire below to ruige, E; 
Till Friends apd oes both curſe gur t 
Well ſend Advice to Titus ai your, F; 
For Oaths and Pray reins eBla 
And can procure a Pack 9 
To furniſh Necks as h cag Baltes. 
Ruff. Well, fince our tn can't revoke the Why, 


When to din Fat ; 
aſt ORs le ANA 


And Fiendstheir Helliſh Malice t'us impart. 


Well 


© 7; # Nos 
We'll take the Cov'gant from its Maker's Hand, 
To's helliſh Laws, and'him that firm we'll ſtand : : 
'Gainſt Heav'n and King welt ſtreight go levy War, 
Curſt Hoſts of Hell ſball aid us from afar. © * 
Would that the Houſe were orice aſſembled here, 
We'd paſs the Bill in ſpite of any Peer; 
And it our Plots cannot perplex. the Nation, | 
The Devil himſelf we will de depoſe from's Station 3 
And if our Shams take not as they're appvirited, 
To touch the Perſon of the Lord's anointed, 
We'll ſtreight a full Diſcovery then make, . #2 
And on our Friends a whole Revenge well take: | 
For nought but the whole Ruine of Mankind, © |, © * 
Can pleaſe a. Whigs Blood: thirfty Mind. © > © | 
Lucifer, Bravely reſolv'd, true Whiggs, by Hell, Ifircas, 1 
Such ploting Heroes dare h6t yok of Fear. Fo 
Old Nel! and I were quite wote out of Hopes , 
Till now reviv'd by you the Ciiiſes Props. | - 
Now for its ſake and mine we'll march abput, * 
To keep the kindled Fire from dy ying out ” on "0 
New Treaſons Ill convey 'n your 's ker's Ears, 752G8 2 
| T incenſe the Rabble with Seditious Fears; a? 
To tell the King's a Tyrant and a Papiſt,, © 
Worſe then a Jew, yea, worſe than Tirk or naſſ's 
And that he with his Biſhops dally. prop * 
Th' Intereſt of the French Ki, raps the £5 of 


| 


If that's deny'd, I'll bid theg tm; OED 9-2 
What dreadful Meteors there' 7% 7 01-91: 11179 Ii 
T'1l ay theſe are the | P 0-125" 
To ſignifie True Proteſtants their, Doom: - | | 
And when, like the Wa my 7 


Shews that the Beaſt will float y | Pita 
Let's term the Papiſts Wind; 
Equivocating nds ha; Sls yes blinds ** 
And fince te Charter by big ah oy 
Both Judge ury Papi "ONE. 
—_ Hd was © $3 Papiſt k Abe," 

he Joyner a rank Jeſaite by on 
Tel ts more genteeel conſpiting an 
Than Tory-like to Whoring,-1 2 
When any Miſchief's ated by, or $row n 


If any frailer Brother ſhould confeſs, - 
Seraight have him ſwore a Prieſt in 

And doubtleſs e oor before *t be jog," ap 
Will by the Faithful raytors b ryinds ſer 


At laſt with Whiggs "tv rt by 
They'll ſpew them forth CLoalis all re Hell, 
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